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‘Sormed fully to his apprehension that
®is halt was more important and
to last much longer tham those

had gone before.

CHAPTER IV
Are You Hillward?

"The bell In the washroom at the
s#=ml of the car was ringing vlolently,
7ami someone was reinforcing his ring
vauith a stentorian call for “Porter!
=orver ™

Eaton realized that it was very cold
j®m %is berth—also that the train,
-ahirh was standing still, had been In
pd=at motionless condition for some
MEme. He threw up the window cur-
#“zain as he appreclated that, and, look-
ilng out, found that he faced a great
rmabroken bank ef glistening white
smow as high as the top of the car
+#t this point and rising even higher
sgihend He listened, therefore, while
+3e Englishman—for the volee calling
@ ‘he porter was his—extracted all
swwaliiable information from the negro.

“Porter, where are we?'

“Between  Fracroft and
ssah ™

“Yet?

“Yessuh, yit!"

“*That foollsh snow still?”

Simons,

“*¥essuh; and snow some more,
ke

“Buat haven't we the plow still
saedd ™"

*%Oh, yvessuh; the plow's ahaid. We
SE got 'It; but that's all, suh. It
afn't ddin’ much; it's busted.”

~“Eh—what 7

“Yessuh—busted! There was right

«mmart of a sllde across the track, and
srew, I understands, diagnosed It

fo' a snow bank and done
ked right Into It. Put they was
in thils, soh; we's layin right

miow 4 1illl; and that rock jus’ busted
r¥ai rotary llke a Belglum shell hit it.
‘PBessuh—pleces of that rotary essen-
y¥tly scattered themselves in four di-
yeecfions besldes backwards and
ewmnis. We aln't done much travelin’
faimre then"

Eston mne longer pald attention.

“Soowed In and stopped since
fisarT™ The realization startled him
vt fhe mecessity of taking it Inte
ramcount In his plans. He Jerked him-

A&t up In his berth and began pulling |

Zatcn started at the first call of the
= de sat up and faced about.

ka2 conducter was opposite Section
Thres; .Eaton now walted tensely and

™= yed until the conductor was past; |

=hen putting his head out of his cur-

foens he halled as the conductor wus
pdag through the door.

“WWhat name? Who Is that tele-
Eme: Tor?"

M Lawrence Hillward.”

“#2h, thank you; then that's mine.”

+Oanery heid back. *“I thought your
e WAk oaton,”

“x Mr. HiMward—Lawrence
Bffer' 42 an associate of mine who
empects] to make this trip with me
fves ~ould not. So I should have tele-
seams cor other communications ad-
atsecsad 1o him.  1s there anything to
A7

“WNo, sir—train dellvery.”

‘Eaton drew his curtains close agaln
s vjpped the envelope open: but be-

/e rending the message he observed
=¥k diarm that his pajama jacket
Jasx] opened across the chest, and a
rammall round scar, such as that left by
& . Digh-powered hullet penetrating,
s exposed. He gasped almost an-
¥8ly. realizing this. and clapped his
fxnd to his chest and buttoned his
message—nine words
“without signature—lay before him:

=Ticket knot youngster omniscient
fssne Tollage lecture tragle instiga
hion.’

Bt was some code which Eaton rec-
“¥gnized but could not decipher at
amoe., The conductor was still stand-
g in the alsle.

“When did youn get this? FEaton
sasad, looking out.
“Just ‘now. That message came

tixreugh yesterday some time and was
waifing for you at Simons; when we
;2% ‘them this morning they sent it
"

X see ; thanks." Eaton, assured that
#if The wonductor had seen anything he
fammapected no, significance in what he
w==mw, closed his curtaing and buttoned
"Bem carefully. The conductor moved
«aa. Eaton took a small English-Chi-
jmese - pocket dictionary from his vest
pocke: and. opened it under cover of
ke bianket; counting five words up
Wi “fhicket” he found “they”; five
gave him “know";

: mpiirom “youngster” was “you";
Wiz vdown from “omniscient” wnas
“*“sme.” seven "up from “Issue" was
“s;" and so continuing, he translated
e words to:

~They knew you. One is following.
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as he looked oul thl wMow at the
solid bank of snow, appealed to him.
A walter from the dining car came
back, announcing the first call for
breakfast, and spurred him "into ac
tlon. Passengers from the Pullman
at the rear passed Eaton’s sectlon for
the diner. Ha heard Harriet Dorne's
voice In some quiet conventional re
mark to the man who followed her,
Jinton started at [t; then he dressed
swiftly and hurried into the now de-

serted washroom and thﬂ? on to
breakfast.
Harriet Dorne was 5!11111;'; facing

the door at the second of the larger
tables; opposite her, and Wwith his
back to Eaton, sat Donald A'very. A
third place was lald beside othe girl,
as though they, expected Dorne to

ioin them ; but they had begun their
fruit without walting. e girl
glanced up as Eaton halted In the

doorway; her blue eyes brightened
vith & look part friendliness, part
purpose. “Oh, Mr. Eaton," she smiled,

“wouldn't you like to sit with us? I

i
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“Mr. Eaton,” She Smiled, “Wouldn't

You Like to Sit With Us1”

lon't think Father is coming to break-
‘ast now; and if he does, of course
there's still room."

She pulled back the chair béside her
cntieingly ; and Eaton accepted It

“Good morning, Mr. Avery,"%he said
1 Miss Dorne's companion formally
ax he sat down, and the man across
the table murmured sunwth?ug per-
force.

As Eaton ordered his breaffast, he

appreciated for the first time that his
coming had interrupted a dConversa-
tion—or rather a sort of mologue

nf complaint on the part of Standish

atldressed impersonally to Avery.
They engaged in conversgtion as

they breakfasted—a conversation in

which Avery took almost fo part,
though Miss Dorne tried openly to
draw him in; then the sudden en-
trance of Connery, followed closely by
& stout, brusque man who belonged
to the rear Pullman, took hamns at

tention and hers.

“Which is him?" the man wfth Con-
nery demsanded loudly.

Connery checked him,
at the same time to Eaton.

“That’s him, Is it?" the other man
sald. *"“Then go ahead.”

Eaton observed that Avery, who had
turned in his seat, was watching this
diversion on the part of the conductor
with interest. Connery stopped be-
gide Eaton’s seat.

“You took a telegram for Lawrence
Hillward this morning,"” he asserted.

"}'Pg.h

“Why?

“Because It was mine, or meant for
me, as I said at the tlme. My name
Is Eaton; but Mr. Hillward expected
to make this trip with me."

The stout man with the conductor

but ‘pointed

| forced himself forward. -

“That's pretty good, but not quite
good enough!™ he charged, “Conduc-
tor, get that telegram for me!"

Eaton got up, controlling himself
under the insult of the other's manner.

“What husiness is it of yours?' he
demnnded,

“What Dbuslness? Why, only that
I'm Lawrence Hillward—that's all, my
friend! \What are you up to, anyway?
Lawrence Hillward traveling with
you! I never set eyes on you until I
saw you on this train: and you take
my telegram!” The charge was made
loudly and distinctly; every one In
the dining car—Eaton could not see
every one, but he knew it was so—
had put down fork or cup or spoon
and was staring at him. “What dld
you do it for? What did you want
with It?" the stout man blared on.
“Did you think I wwnt on the train?
What 7

Eaton felt he was paling as he
faced the blustering smaller man, He
realized that the passengers he could
see—those at the smaller tables—
flready had judged his explanation
and found him wanting; the, others
unquestionably had done the same,
Avery was gazing up at him with a
sort of contented trinmph.

“The telegram was for me, Conduc-
tor!” he repeated.

“Get that telegram, Conductor!” the
stout man demanded agaln.

“1 suppose,” Connery suggested,
“you have letters or a card or some-
thing, Mr. Eaton, to show your re
lationship to Lawrence Hillward.”

“No, I have not.”

Connery gazed from one olaimant
to the other. “Will you give this gen-
tleman the telegram?” he asled Eaton.

“I will not.”

“Then I shall fyrnl
copy; it was reg
train by our > 41

“That's for yon to dwlda,“ Eaton
sald; and as though the matter was
c!uc_ed for him, he resumed his seat.
He was aware that, throughout the
car the passengers were watching him
curiously.

“Are you ready to go back to our
car now, Harriet? Avery Inquired
when she- had finished her breakfast,
though Katon was not yet through,

“Surely there's no hurry about any-
thing today,” the girl returned. They
waited until Eaton had finished.

“Shall we all go hack to the ohser-
vation car and see If there's a walk
down the track or whether it's snowed
over?” she said impartlally to the two.
They went through the Pullmans to-
gether,

The first Pollman contained four or
five passengers; the next, in which
Eatr@ had his berth, was still empty
as they passed through. The next
Pullman slso, at first glance, seemed
to have been deserted in favor of the
diner forward or of the club-car far-
ther back. The peorter had made Wy
all the berths there also, except one;
but someone was still sleeping behind
the curtaing of Sectlon Three, for a
man’'s hand hung over the aisle. It
was a gentleman's hand, with long,
well-formed fingers, sensitive and at
the same time strong. That was the
berth of Harriet Dorne's fasher: Ea-
ton was the last of the three to pass,
and so the others did not notice his
start; but so strong was the fascina-
tlon of the I'and in the aisle that he
turned back and gnzed at It before
golng on inro the last ecar. Some
elght or ten passengers—men and
women—were lounging in the easy-
chairs of the ohservation room; =a
couple, ulstered and fur-capped, were
standing on the platform gazing back
from the train.

The canvon through the snowdrifts.
hored by the giant rotary plow the
night before, was almost filled : drifts
of snow eizht or ten feet high and.
in places, pointing still higher, came
up to the rear of the trailn; the end
of the platform Itself was buried uh-
der three feet of snow ; the men stand-
ing on the platform could barely look
over the higher drifts.

“There's no way from the train in
that direction now,” Harriet Dorne
lamented as she saw this. “What shall
we do with ourselves?

“Cribbage, Harrlet?
Avery Invited,

She shook her head., “If we have to
play cards, et a fourth and make it
auction; but must it be cards? Isn't
there some way we ecan get out for a
walk¥"

“There’'s the top of the cars, Miss
Dorne,” FEaton suggested. “If we
could get up these, we'd get a fairly
decent winlk and see everything”

You and I

“Good ! the girl applanded. “How
do we get up?”’
“I'll see the conductor about it”

Eaton offered ; and hefore Avery could
discuss it. he started back through the
train.

TO BE CONTINUED
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The Tragedy of l.odge

With a plurality over Colonel
Gaston of only 8,425, Mr, Lodge
will be a minority senator in that
sense that he is the choice of a
minority of the voters of Massa-
chussetts. Mr. Nicholl’t vote
added to Colonel Gaston’s makes
a total anti-Lodge vote so far in
excess of the vote the senator re-
ceived that he can no longer pro-
fess to represent a majority of
the electorate The majority of
his own constituents have reject-
ed him after he had made a per-
sonal appeal tosthem for another
term. He gets the term, but it
must seem to him more like a
term in the house of correction
than in the house of correction
than in the United States Senate.

Asg the leader of the Republi-
can party in this State Mr.
Lodge can hardly survive the
prestige he has received.

Mr, Lodge led his party to a
virtual disaster by pressing his
own claims upon it. After such
a blunder, his position is more
uncomfortable, even more humi-
liating, than it would have been
had he been actually defeated.
He retains his office, but the
substance of power has left him.
He has lost tremendously in in-
fluence in Washington both in
the Senate and at the White
House- At Home the politicians
will no longer yield unquestion-
ing obedience to him. They will
all begin promptly searching the
horizon for the new party leader.

Neither [friend nor enemy
could have wished Mr, Lodge to
face & troubled future with his
hands withered and his voice en-

feebled by the Bay State’s vote

_o! “no confidence,””

AMAZING VALUES

For Christmas Shoppers

Monday We Begin a Special Christmas Sale

SHOP EARLY AND AVOID THE RUSH

WE CASH ALL CHRISTMAS SAVINGS CHECKS

Christmas
Suggestions

Fancy handles; colors
navy, purple, green

and brown; special. ..

Ladies’ Pure Silk Umbrellas

bilack,

$4.45

Ladies’ Pure Silk Hose

white and cordovan..

Celebrated “Humming Bird”
make; packed In a Christmas
box; oolors black,

$1.69

Turkish Bath Sets

border towel and two
wash rags; special, set

Consisting of floor mat, colored

$2.39

Dresser Scarfs and
Table Covers

Embioidered centers
with lace edges; special. .

39c¢

Wearwe]l Bedspreads

are full size and
welght regular $4.00
value; special

sood

$2.98

cap and gloves; colors red. white.

Infants’ All-wool Teddy Sets
Consisting of meuer legmw s,

Practical
Gifts For Boys

BOYS' MAMRKINAWS; fdeal
topcoat for bhoss 7 @ 18
years. They are just the right
length for the hoys to romp and
play; heivy vooncgh to keep them

witrm; pretty Scotch =~ =~

plaids; belted models 30.90

a JUVENILE OVERCOATS; for

D°|l SPQC|a|s the little fellows, 3 to 8 years;

good. heavyweight cloth, plaid

it lining; newes=t styles this season;

The well - known EfManbee | underpriced 3 5
Mmnma Dell; it says “mamuma” fat . ..., ... .

plainly ; nicely dressed. has shoes.

stockings and hat; P
special FI R-COLTAR 0‘TRCO&TS
3 to 5 years; something classy

looking;

they look like 5 95
a S$io !rlll for ...

nn(s‘ RAINCOAT AND HAT

$1.69

$1.19

J0-inch Character
and girl; dressedd; lurge
heads; underpriced .

Ladies’ and Misses’
Fine Knit Skating Sets

tam and scarf; special,

Twelve-inch Kidoline Body Im- | TO MATCH: i~ an ideal gift;
mﬂe{l Dolls; made with hair; tan or gray; bhoth
sleeper and full- jointﬁl 6 for - $5.95
a dollar value for .. c

Filteen-inch Kidoline Body im- Bov~' St Boys' Sweat-
ported Dolls; sleeper. with o \¢- Ganttlets: Lkl ors: all - wool
lashes and  heir:  a't e leather: weli- pullovers: High
shoes and slippers; Tinedl: o ol v selfiol, Manual
special | Q l QO valne, anid St. X colors

= e

Tmported Dressed Doll-; <G 79(‘ | S‘) ;)0
ers: hair, shoes amnd Stock o ; e
dollar woull be reason- 69

hie; pe——— . i ;
abie; our III'IIO . c ll ‘ E.\II,I': hl Ir[\g

ILarge-size Imported Dressed Tweed Suits: made up in sallor
Dolls; well dressed ; sleeper=, with r:l.‘-lll!'l'ih, arze collars, white
hair: a 33 00 ;,'raile braided embleny on -ln-u': pants

$1.95

detachable with ! v =aflor hu[_

PO (iauen

Consisting of all-wool brushed

$2.19

Coats

Children’s All-wool Sample

Full belted amd pockets; size

ton~. pants linge Ifu boys 3
$6.00 =
Baby Doll; undressed; jointed ;‘Ol.'““ﬁ_ * _"m -y $3 90
hands and legs; will =it 59 """"
up; special ............ c ] -
s = Boys’ Corduroy Suits With |§
Twenty-two-inc 1pOrted - - ey f e i "l
oline Body Dolls: made with T\\'O I:Llf"l P:‘lnl_\. :
hair; sleeper and full-jointed.| Made of “Crompton's” ail- 3

weather corduroy, which is

You must see this to appreciate

222--226 East Market,

8 to 12; price sis alike to wite >
M e 5 m um .if,"' _____________ $2 95 we:‘:'n:u:l wWe I:l.]lt . e SS 50
m’ ]go.. Ore FO" ( : ‘ AT !l-':;lq?k:-'r‘¢!li$e;
caded pasterns r@@ S G)@ s piidh
with solid col- fine handkee-
or borders; chiefs: silk-
oolors ink, LJ . e m b roidered
blue w‘ COrners: “pe-
low; special "I NCORPORATED \) cial, box
49c AND MARKET STREEY 39¢

Louisville, Ky.

Don’t send your Mail orders to Chicago. We can fill them-as good--and at as low a price.

W. A. Coffey

ATTORNEY-AT-L.LAW

Office Second Floor, Court House,
West Side ,Adioining Court Room.

COLUMBIA. KY.

WANTED.
Grey Foxes. = = = $2.50.
W. S. Hodgen.
Campbellsville, Ky

Res. Phoxe 13-B.

Dr. J. N Murrell

-—DENTIST—

Business Phonpe 13-A

odo

Office, Front;Rooms}effries;B'l'dg.

UP{STAIRS.

COLUMBIA, KY

ForRealEconomy
in the Kitchen Use

CALUMET

The Economy BAKING POWDER

A m; Time and Money Saver

When you bake
with Calumet 1frou
know there will be
no loss or failures.
That’s why it is far
less expensive than
some other brands
selling for less.

The sale of Calumet is
over 1509, greater

than that of any other
brand.

BEST BY TEST
Don't be led into taking Quantity for Quality
Calumet has proven to be best by test in millions of

homes every bake-day. Largest selling brand in the
world. Contains only such ingredients as have been
officially approved by U. S. Pure Food Authorities.

Try Old Taylor Twist.
It’s Better

= 3

mcm‘mno"%rmu..m

For Sale at your Dealer Made "ﬂn.ﬂb-
ASK FOR THE YELLOW PENCIL WITH THE RED BAND

EAGLE PENCIL COMPANY, NEW YORK




